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n the ſweet 2 laſs, ate freſh as A 1 Vou' ve a god way't Sy 9 102 DG A Vt; 


ft falls as ſhe care le My Y 
the ruſtic laughs loud, if fs exiping e ſhow Ive a ſtory to tellygwhaewill 

hoſe charms which :her.niodeſty hides, To go wah, bim fur ther rp pos ” much entgy 
en the lads and the laſſes in company | Join, Bur Alt F went ba, not ſhe Ring - 

nd with rapture on esch other gase; For 1 dream? of 2 F airing to a 
nd af ghoſts, Qill they ces all ina maze. 1 threaten'd to leate hi 

en the birds to he barn door Fence FOI For Pdipbe | for he — mary un lest — — 


for food,. 1 Young Ro h 
they ently "reſt 10 be Web's 3 * Jat 155 e and e 
the poor timid hare in vain ſee ks the ed. if be zuck e do ko," woutg" ry the: 41 0 


en gtant in that ſeaſonit may be my t, When wenge { 
ith the ny ph whom Thou and admire 3 3 33 W., kae ile, 
n iceacley, hang on the eves 0 my cot, e preſt my ſoft li 9. lf 15 
ſe my bither in lafety tetit? Takecte how thut way de by 
e'in neatneſs and quiet, fee from alarm?, Confounded Aren we IF und dul ch f 


oĩnd e may live nd. each other icio No ribon, Icy d; fro i 

ment ich este r ect x Yer: long -envy'd Nor go STEER, 
OO charms 

: KO ar herbop ag. N — ary MudeftiTaatbs, row n 
view! F 4 IR e. 1 WE: Age. 7 roog Verde 
$ Royer the ple w · nan, a lu young i ts 

; Was rh in E trudgiog it over the plan i rrembling 1 her fir 0 down,” 9 741 


had tir*d her morethan the pail on herhead 1 gencly touch her ſoft tiand, S:% 
ſt Suſan, ſajd: he,well met in good time, And beg he'll permic:ime'a ki 
| faygur 9 aſk, it it be not a crimes __ "Then let rhe dear hympha 

80 prett maiden | with me td the fair 1 I long for the con juga i his. 
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et black eyꝰ q Suſan, Who! dull mmaidenhe:d And thus the bleſt minues wel 
6G; 


oY 2 


arm give you a fairing to Hick in yout "hair. dreath kind expretiions lone, 
ech | daniſe] reply'd, as he ſtruggled | ro go,” ; And tenderly whiſper my mina: 
e, rant men favours, Id haye-you to knew, But (till unſucceloul 1 prove, \ 
ie Se me and follow me no longer dare, * Alas! lm too 'modelt 1 755 id, ST 8. 
one of your Kairing to 9755 in my hait T p Ty 
>. Wooger with K. s 19 well. Boy 4 his part. 3 olche city orca mp l. repairs. tos? 
on found 2 method to füften bet heart ; And learn to be bolder ang gary. 


a kinder, the bluſh's, And then Mall eourt 2 an air 
K — uſh and cry'd Laſt night Ae ſoon.car'y Molly away, We” 


ill her'ſo6tKeps, hep courſe ſhould betray? Thu? I long' derer To Hibch for ü fromthe fair. 
enz de 


on TR by 1 een BAC th ic: £4 


tha * a 
aſs of ice &6 beholds 5 in the Cream. 111 buy you a Faire 9 ou wenns duft! * 


Ay Aides; z ire, jfyou pleaſe, whehy od yer to y Hd 1 F 
# 


of wiches and fairies:that ride on the wits; To make me more eaſy; be fakd all bags 5 
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Action o* dirty be cares wh * jp 
oe he _ ue, ths FA wes 0 
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2 Ss 77 et | F I + Tho 1 fray, . 
1 Dm n r6U! 
$ 5 Gr 70 — e . 2 2 5 1. am ill Ae; the pprſon, far 425 


fat, 13 . preach phat 4 49d 54 
| ik to, | | 


iu all for 2 'apeeging by id you! 


= Fas 4155 242 ren dl. don 


ay. ow tes L well ; 
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c | whe. 24 e . ber 
* 4 4 en 25 n ny: if 
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ff 755 bet t „ N 9 
Y EEE on 155 1 * . Gre {vgs 2 — ft this Alf you eq 4 
. . 72 Ad e we, ores jos Fa the door < 
. 5 br bogs in 49 #th ns 6 . 


13 25 de tb fie — 


= ancy „ 8 M B. 
1 e conſent. expel * But, bone pr 4% in alen Paton | 
Wo 7451 r be e ee a 
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0 Gen: bee „ Ir tht e aer Pals . 
| A that. 7 wort! ”; dener prepare : 


4. now Se, Kain joys we Mr Tour groan, de packs 5 rear ola 


P | 
e Keane Ret, 888 


1 127 K. A 
7; wh e ty e „ . 


r 2 26 
| Lede e, aol, eil, dlm ens eli, 2 ee 5 
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eien | NY al oh wrap iD! 3 = | 9. ( 
dere, Trend 
F 2 5 8 ear feud. wann deer. 15 X- Geng io 55 tlie % 
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"conjerence tan ©; 15 17 We. 


ie 1s an fro; 1 7% hate t is pt N * ik. 
e Sek fa 
2 | 2 * , ſig es , » bak vg A 72 0 12 © © "IT; 75 5 
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/ ri walling alone. 

18 12 Fair e 4 o fo 
tion often deplore. 8 

. Long time had young 
1 | /nmart little youth.) 1 
191 Lince that aue aue met fo. be 


1 


8 * 


aay cloat hr. 
[ Of the flates in life ſo warious. 
8. He that. a Cuckold lin let it not 


grieve "him. 


on the foore, | 


. Containing, i 2 ie | 
Lach ther evening of” late WY was a.10. The Women all ew 7 7 Aale * 5 


11. A. a ſpark fly upwards, m nan Z5 herd” 
12. 1 Sek not at once ina woman to 5 vp 


Come Der up my lads, ; 117 to glory 1 
Dass 62 N 


15. 4s Iwwvalk'd fourth one cs is : 72 | 
. Taft ap fall ref in my 550. 


One evening / late as as 1 walls 0 


> ; 


ny Laſs, 


nd, 
13. 1. ye "bleak Wi ads around * 
Head, 
14. As the Delian Ged. 


May. 2 
16. O give me leave.to Joan you gearly} . 
17. Jam a laſs of ſeventeen, 3 * 


13. Laff week as ld ale tie «a 
; mead. _ © . 


1 pleaſuree ſmoth ings, fer 5 
if old time ies ay. 
20. And diu em abaſe @:poor king, 


21. Hee, 1 fee the os * 


—_ 66 1 
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l 1 0 YE R 8. 3 bann, be been on ol 
: NE evening ſo late 231 walked. Br Heart of oak are our ſhips, &.. | 
owe by river I heard a fin» ſong, We Iſtill make em run, and we *N fil ma 


> 0 tbem ſw eat . 
Frem 8 creature, | Whole voice Was ſe Nin ite of the Devil and Br alle]: Gazette , 


0 how ha happy tould 1 be 1 was my true Jaws haves Then chear 2 wy lads, with one voice. bet u 
F qrew -fomething near to tree that was green 
O the leaves. thee did hade we, 1 could not be Our ſ. a our fallors, our fateſoicn & kin 
— ee al ſeen ; 2 3 Heart of oak are our ſhips, &C. 5 
But ſt Ii all her cry was, My dear come away, Advice to Married Dames. 
t is foryovr fweetcompany that J do ſtay. JE fair married dame; , who ſo oſten deplo 
had not been long there fore this young man 5 


That a loret once deſt' d is a lover no morgific 1 


- came. by, © © Attend to my council, bor bluſh to be taught, I h 
Wi h his checks like red ro es, and his p* retty That prudence muſt cheriſh what beauty h 
e,, d Caught, 5 
Ther! found by her bluſhe“, her true love was The bloom af your cheeſes, 2nd the glance 5 
come, our eye oy 


He ſaluted bis miſt: eſ', 2nd by her ſet n Vous roſes and Ill ies may make a may bsh: e 
With his arms round hier neck, While ſweet iub- But, roſes and] Il es and fifhs flee away,” I 
by lips join d, And paſſions will die as your beauties de Say. Wc 1 
Pratt Eng love 9 1g= to uh other's winds ; Uſe he man thatyouwed likeyour favourite gui 
| Her colour went om her, a d freſh came again The muſic zn both, they are both apt to jar: 
| She was ess d with love's paſtion ſo great was How tune ful and ſoft from a delicate touch, 
C he: pain-- Not handled te roughly, er play's on too mut 
d 1 an Emprefs, or . af the crown, The ſparrow & linnet will feed from your han 
Wb gold: cn ih filver ef King George's c in Grow. fond by your kindacſs and come at con 
I would pert With it all for the man that T love, '- mand: 
For my heut Pl reſign is the pow e's above, Exert with your huſband the fame happy fl 
While they fat couitiag with joy and content, For hearts like your dirds may: be ty to you 


Til Phobus bright [4 Rte ing beams were J I 
ent: TEES Ze ęay and gced-hnmour'd, comphyiog & kin 

80 hay joiu'd hond and heaat, and to church Turn he chief of your care Fom your Face fl 
ſtrait did go, 72 y dur mind; 7 

. rufe: and Ciloe prov'd conftantand true. "The thee that the "wiſe muſt her egnqu I 
= „ ON improve, | 

1 OME chear ves wy. lads its te glory v we : ALIINER tho} rivet the fetter of love, . A 
1 5 fteer, Die on you! Oh Damon 

| add Hawking mo'e to this motile: ot" year; F Ong time had young N ( a ſmart 1 A 

Fo honour wer you not.preſs 20 l ke He - youth) — 


Fer who ate ſo f e: 1 the ſans of he waves ? Prpfeſſed bis fue 5 gay Phebe in truth. 7 


: 0 Aker . dak 218 04 ſhips, Hear of oak are And told her beſide that if ſhe'd not conſent, And 
SE ren. | 4 Twould coſt him his death, which the mig 1. 
1 Wo ever abe ea 3 prevent; Nut 
Stlezdy, ys, Be dy— © .. * But the not regarding, thus chorus d her for, 8 1 
"We" i fights and we 'Y} co”: quor, again and again. Fie on zoũu O Demon I Pray get along ! 1 ny 
Me. de er ice Gir foes but we wiſhthem toſſtay _ Fie on you! Kc. D 
"They never ſes us but th y wiſh us aWAy : Caſt dawn at this menance hinks be* tis unkinffNoy 
1 fthey un, hy we = and run them dn To. ule thus a lover, and tofture his ming ? 1 
more Wbt canbetheimeaniog ? I know not I vow, Iror 
For if thy wt 8 us; eee more. Things vaſtly are alter'd I cannat tel} how : D 
© Hearcof ok are our ſhip:, &. What the duce in my nn has ever bee Ne 
They ſweir thiy'l invade u; ——theſe te- wrong, * A 
| tidle foes, > That thus all her tune is, © I pray ber tian Ang 
Bey Fighter our women, our children, and Not many days alter young Phebe the fa r, 4 
b aus ß In the fields by. herſelf was a raking the air; Ihe 
ee ge: tom Jy dackneꝶ get o er And. as fortune would _ wh tis true 1 pete B 
"0 i be 
f * + By 


ak % . I C — 
- ? . _— FY — 


N — e 4 : oe - W 3) 
P 3 EAR W 1 : * 


| 3 ö 
8 Wa out 5 in his beſt ; Then let none 108 be A 
he Howe, d furpriz'd and repeated her ſong, Nor one of another make his ge me, 
rie on ybu 1 O Damon; pray get alopp! Fer ſo like friends we met together, 
Wey Phebe along ? have I done ought amiſs? So we hope to part the ſame. 
& kin Dome let us fit down love and heighten our bliſs, Feiolll de re 0% De 
er Kaffe I ſhould not have thought it (ſays e witha O GER and PEGGY. 


= Il ' frown). Aft Mayeay full dreſt ia my holida cloath - 
gg Tofitwith you Damon; no not for a croẽn! To walk in the W on roſe 3 


n deplonWrhen uſh'd him awa andigain tun'd her ſong Ric; ! 

9 27 2 by; OTE ent longs.” 8 wy _ - when come there how furycif 

as Pha 1 why that old dirty ? ? let's bave ſomething Te find waited for me, vouug Roger | fo fly.” 

new, BY To find waiting; &c. - 

As afte away to the church that fands yonder i 111 Well, thinks I a good Pak on the matter Pil ge 

ance 2 be 1 Saen let's his 33 Ln it's in vain for to frown or to fret; 
"Ik Give me bo 0 9 

A oy 5 ny eee OR Ed an ar de 4 ns his tale, with 10 movin 

„ ro this che agree d, and then alter'd her ſong, That I really- reſolved ſo pity his caſe. 

a/. 1 Well faid, O Damon! let's make hafte N | That I really reſoived, &c. | 

rite g Ley al TOASTER. All the while he was talk ing 1 ſtood nge paß, 

ar: ( 80 Fn. we have met for to be merry, nf uſt as tho I had ſeen my old eee, 

uch, Liſtes to what I propoſe; _ Bhoſt; 

0 mueſf there's any here that's melancholy, | Bot wha it was over ſo pleaſed u was „ a 

zur han Let ener man ring his noſe. Y That 1 told him I'd baye kun would mothe 


Fell de ra rall, &C+ © comply. 


hat I told him, tres” 


bat in this joval compitiys 


py fell 1 hope, the e is none that will be ſo z 3 Th s Heaf the dear ſwain, o my mother he ran A 
to yr he that won't with us agree, And thus to the old lady his ſuit he began; ._- 


Into the next room let him go. Dear madam, Ne of you a favour to beg. 


55 kin or there is a ſaying uſed of old. Which I hope that Fou'}} grant, tis your * 
face As many among us well do know, N ter dear Peg. = 
Doe ſcabby ſheep among a flock, =» Which I hope, &. 13 
Will ſpol the reſt and "make them ſo. Why Roger, my mother thos to him repy'l, = 
gut Jam fr tke wan that's briſk and airy If Peggy* ll confent,and youwH make herycurſbri- = 


_ And will never baulk his laſs, | You ſhall freely have mine, and 1 likewne declare 
ut will drink till he is merry, Let me die when 1 will, that l. * mak e you _ 2 
art HWY And never fret at what is paſt. . heir, 

| or fretting never makes things better | | Let me die, &c. 


9 —_ k » 6 
= La b enn 
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; But-it oftimes make them worſe, _  Swiſt as lightenirg to me ke A back with th < 
alert, ud he that is a yu e flow, news | 
e mig Ts not fit to be with uus. Nor left me one moment upon it to muſe ; 
"oh zut as for this man Iwill engage Ty ; But that very morn I tochurch with him Wort, 1 
fong, He will pever baulk his f: And the prieſt join'd our Rande to our mutua N Il 
p! dme, Sir, erink, and let me pledge 1 „„ i 
| Dinka bench to a pretty laſs. Marriage, a new Song. { J 
4 wn | OY Le . F the ſtates in life ſo, various, — © - { [ 
Ye, O a 
ow . Drink a health to GEORGE out king. + Stll we are new mazes fmding ; 8 1 
rer beeſNext drink a heal h to 3 rTis an action d ere | Wo 
os! N. ng: TTaͤhat nought but death dan ſet ue olear. = 
far, | That ſprung from — brave a line. Happy s the man * wadlock Tee, - 
air; The reaſen I drink th fe healths nos together, Who Wert to prize his 1 8755 6 
prove But do drink them one by one, | ere men wary ; 7 
Nec beczuſe I would keep ſober, 1177 i they be Marr y 

And got 1 a ſot go . hams e hou not by * . f e . 
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m. cuckold, e nnd it ble lieb, and the wan 


| = 
Sung by Mr. BEARD. ſurround, | 
| 1 that a Cuckold is, le ſet it not grieve bim, I heard a ſtrange voice make 4 ſorrovil. 
| | since in bis Wants thers. is one to re- ſound; / 5 
Heve him, Ceyin 7 0 my W is dead F ha 
"He may ſleep quietly «bile his Wife's res, | Now be is gone wbons I did ates, | 


Free from all Care, and void of Palus aaking. I never, mo never ſhall ſee my love more . 
And his Condition it got to be ſcorned, Tt arry'd. 2 while (31 liſning to hear, | 
%. and Pompey were both of them hor ned. h hat it was for the lols of my dear, 
And his Condition, c. * bend grieved me ſadly to hear her conf 
| Tbe c Captain on the Sea pra + forfols Weather, Plain; | ; 
wle 115 Wife and the 2. ſail both together Cryi ing hei 5 gone ho Er. ſhall ſee hit let 
Stcar-gazing on ber Back at the Moon's Motion gain. Crying O ny love is dead, c. 
Whilſt the poor Cuckold is at bir Devotion. She was the faireſt of creatures cha on 

Yer lis Condition, &. e 


* | The Merchant beyond "he Sea fearching fir Her an like an angel, ber robes lice | 


Treafure, - 4 


| 3 1 
And tho? his Merehandize be out of mea ſure, Her voice like a ren, her eye Uke a don 


| | d tne ſong that ſhe ſung w c h: 
| *  Yetif be kiſs a Girl while he does range An ng g was concernin 
| His Wife repays bim with a Billof E Exchange 1 . egy love» Crying O my love is dead Ide! 
E: * : Yet his Condition, 86s. wi = jag down to my deareſi that lies | 8 
4 be greateſt Lawyer that ever was ſent 98, 0 
| = Sk return his wy ife Now. ef inpertus, And wich k kind, embraces I will him ii | be 
Andif he ever fo wile in his Place i, 5 
Sbe fil will find out that 2 Flaw in bis Cale 1 * _. bis cold lips with the cori or 
is. „ 
Let his Condition, &c. I | | And b wy — his eyes that hail * 
Tue greateſt Srareſman that ever was bord, crying Q my love Se 
Need not to laugb at a Citiꝛen horned; | Abe Jolly Tos 25 
Por if it's true as in anciert Relations, | HE Women 2 rel. me a falſe to off 
Tie City Dames d 8. the Court Bao. LI, . ut 
Let his Condition, : The: T gui ay poor Cb'ye, and aiek © : 1* 


fon w ith Zeal i is * nd- 
2 25 ws WH | — But to you Men of Reaſon; my Roaſone | fn 
Ling the People a: eir Sing gre abounding. on; 
8 uf Lad par their Tyches to t cir And = gon don't uke them, pray let chen wy 
alone. | 


Wives, . 6 
Whiles he's a preaching Aktuar onto their 12 0 Le loony, ee 1. 
n d, Con Hite ons, S. : But Goodneſs and Charms in 2 Bumper 1 fee. 
* Ty That makes i: 28 god and ag chazming as ſhefſ 
E 1 ven thatare Cuckolds, let this be peur Comfolt My Chloe had Dimples and miles I muſt owy 
| There are more uf us berween this and Range But altho? ſhe could Smile, yet in reuth. py 
F 4 for rd; could frown, _ 
Pre hren all in 2 Row make Hangs tas Pot tell mes you Lovers of Liquar divine f 
7 


ever diſdain to wear the Bull's Feather. . 
2 For your Conditions are not to be ſcorned, d you ober ſeeaFrown ii a Bumper of wine tie 


64e. and Pomgey were both of them horned, Her Lillies and Roſes were juſt in their prime = 


our Conditique Cs oF | Yet Files. avd Roſesare eon uerꝰd by T; 0 
Top 1 2 . But in W ae from its Axe, N Benefit * nn 
| { New Seng. Ĩkuhhat we like it the beer, the older it grows. Ig 
Won evening of late as 1 walk'd 0 an They tell me my Love weulg in Tine bay $he 

5 the iho deen cloy d, 


The wind it blew pe and the blogs Api tha « Baur " aſiphl hen 0 ence ven þ 
deb . | "BY 4 N | 22 8 
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watt in Wine I both Time and Enjoyment defy, 
or the longer Idrink, the more thirfty am x 
(Murdeps and Battles and Hiftory prove, 

kg Miſchiefs that wait upon Rival in Love; 
ur in drinking, thank Heav'n, no Rivals 
contends , | 3 8 

or the more we love Liquor, the more we 
e are Friends. „ 5 
ar; te too might have poi ſon'd the) oy of my Life, 
'r comyich Nurſes, and Babies, and Squalling, and 


Strif 
ſee hi trite 
ec. 


rrowhl 


* - 
{A 


nd a big-bellied Bottle's 8 mighty good Thing 


at ee orten our Days when in Love we engage, Be her Perſon not beauteous, but pleaſing and 


brings on Diſeaſes and haſtens old Age; 
like „ 
2 dd in the Grave, „„ 
cernüb hape, like her Sex, ever falſe to her Word, 
ead 8 he had left me, to get an Eſtate or 2 Lord, 
lies Dot my Bumper regarding not Title vor PeM, 
Willſtend by me, when I can't. ſtand by myſelf, 
him iden let my dear Chloe no longer complain, 
NMie's rid of her Lover, and I of my Pain; 
e corte 1 Wine, many Comfort 


and try. | 
Tb Boe ONS: f 
A © Sparks fly upwards, Man is Born 
"I o Sorrow and to Frouble ; 7 
pot he that takes to him a Wife, 
- to all Loth make his Burthen double ; 
| Wor Women we have always found, 
"TN T Strife and Miſchief to abound; 
Of Man they make a Bubble, - 
Of Man, &. 258 
þ1 Job he was patient Man, 
He liv'd in ſpite o'th? Devils TY 
ho? Goods and Chattels all were luſt; 7 
vet Fob wur very civil. 
1; when be took to him a Nurſe, 
eproy*dindeed his-greateſt Curſe; 
Ab! ſhe prov's his greateſt Evil, - 
RD Ah! ſhe provid, . 
! Sar-pſon was a mighty Man, 
He art the World . 3 
ith Jaw-bone he Phi iſline, ſlew, 
Hie Blowz did. ſound like Thunder? 
t when with Daliſlab he toy d. 
e gore ſyeſi ſnan his Strength deſtroy'd, 
She quickly brought him under, 
She quickly, S . | EET. 
„ I David was anvpright Man, . 
tises Ul tell to you'no Fifion, 
+ Fil char Berſbsba he ſaw, 


et ches 


clere, 
was ia) 
r 1] fee. 
p as ſhe 
uſt own 
vines 
of Win | 
prime 
FTime 
t flowh 
ne bay 


: Ws view 
at my wine neither Nurſes orBabies ean bring, That] tho” ſhe de 


und keep out t'other Leg, when there's on e 5 s | 
| Buy Folly, Il-nature nor Vanity leg, 


Then may 


Ds more of my Diſtreſs nox me. 


— 


Thar pretty pleaſing Vixen 5 - 


; a | 0 L. 5 F ; 2 a | n | | ES ; 
When he her naked Body view'ds 


Be found his Goudneſs foon ſubduꝰd TE 
She wrought him great Afffiction i 


She wrought him, Or. CRE: 5 
ITbe Reaſonable Lover. 
Jung by Mr. Lowe at Vauxhall“? 
Seek not at once in a Woman to find 


The form of a Venus with. Pallas Minde 
Let the Glel that I love have but Praden:e 7 


tue. 


clean, 


Wine from grim Deatn eatrits Votaries ſave Let her Temper be cloudleſs, and open bes Ss 


Mien; þ 


Not indebted to paint for white or for red. 


May her Tongue that dread Weapon of moſt. | 


of her Sex, 


Be employ'd to delight ny, 20d not to perplexs © 
For Prudes [ deſpiſe, and Coquers I a Jeſs 5 L £ 
PY, / | May her Humour the Taſte of the Company | * Is 7; 

hould you doubt what 1 fay, take a Bumper 2 
at hat you GOuve WHEEL Tay 4 es Not affeedlyWile, nor too pert wich her wit; 
x tn formꝰ d on we | 


Let her not be too bold, nor frown at a 


"de; | 


Go find oux the Girl th 
Pian . 


And TH love her for ever —I mean if I a 


\ 


' The Generous Lever 


* 


dung by My, Lore, at Marybone-Gardeng. 


And blaſt the Lawgelsplanced there; 
But may the Maid where'er ſhe be, 
Think not of my Diſtreſs nor me, 


Let all the Traces of our Love, 


Be ever blotted from her Mind; 


May from her Breaſt my Vows removei 
And no Remembrance leate behind 


But may, &c. ; 


DO may I ne'er behold her more, "Rs 


For ſhe has robb'd my Soul of teſt, 


Wiſdom's alone, and i my Cares 


Yo calm the Tempeſt in my Breaft, 
_ But may, %c. ANY 


Come Death, & come, thou friendly Sleep; 5 © 


And with my Sotrows lay me low, 
And could the gentle Virgin weep, _ 
Nor (har nor tefting be my Woe, Ae 
think, whereer ſhe bm 


— 
» 


ceive, I may Aill think. hen by: 


And ſooth thy Reart's coroding Cares / 


| B LO ye bleak Wind around my Head, 
lh round my Brows, ye Lightning red, 


% 


= 

ON | | J 
=_ 

\ 
' =_ 
2 1. = | 
2 f 5 
8 

4 


E 


; *0 
* 


. : 1 


a oe Dekan God. 

8 the Delian Gul 
. To ſam'd Helicun, 3 
From Heaiv'n's high Court; deſcended down, 
There the tneſu] Muſes playing he found 

A Sonata di yinely rare; | 
2 Thalia tonch'd the charming Flux 1 
. to ſtruck the warbliog Lute, | 
And Clig's Treble joining wt, 
85 Nice the Harmony beyond compute}. 
Ten arge « full Baſs | 
The ſweet Conſort wid raife, © 
And with Plexſure every, Seaſe ma 
EVI Note was n od, | 
E Evity Hand was employ? dz £ 
With Sounds of Joy the flow'ry valleys rung. 
ee gaz 'd, and filent Was his Tongue 
. we his dear Catliope Tung, — 
Ab ehen the God was c arm d- 


- 


* ** 


. Maid's Reſolution to marry 4 Rate. 


1 fa avourite $0 NG. 
Is 1 walk'd forth one morning in May 
Myſelf to adorn in the ning in ſo gay 
1 — met z young may and he gall'd me his ſweet 
Aud appointed a place in e the enen ig to meet 
Id my own m 


= ih a meadow in 8 part ; = 
&-fſed me ſweet and he gained. my heart 
With his kiſſes fo ſweer and his humgur fo fiee 


Ii ſpire of my heart he made. me ee 


"7 


1 But to mat y a rake 1 is all my delight : | 


8 * 
* 1 
£ : 
— 3 s 


2 The name of a chown I hixhly Liſta! n 
-Mydatfcr ad mother they love the ſame 


To his.own mind. 


1 d 1 11˙5 very weil known a woman Pro n 
5 Aud why. mould yourg Women lic lighing 


clone? 
Sighing alone in ſorrow and "IP 3h 


= wk en there's young men ones to Live them 5 


"IF 
.'To their 0208 mind. 


Ay mother wouts have me ty party a alone” 


nat. kedg+s and ditches all the week. for 2 


crown; 


— 


If be ra nblesall day he will ſe me at ME 
To my.own wind. 


A clown ts #clown b»th at home and abroad 


When a rake is as Co.uely and Veet 284 lord 


To wy 02014 mind, 
A plewiaian { own is goodin his kind, 


3 { amrefuly'd not to alter my. . 


Fot a yakedeftin ſcatlet and trim'd with Wo d 


We nde and pleaſant leer! to N But if ever I f if nd a man more kind, 


4 mJ own wind. NEE 


1 


For with young man I can have more de 
Then an old man altho' he be lord or kr iH 
Joa ſig for all riches my pleaſure Il have 


: O why ſhould I commit lach 


14 4 not 3 my 5 Was ad. 
"When fir{t 1 met wich this bonny brisk Jad 5 
He was brisk and aity beſides he was young 
And above all the reit he'd a flarrering tony 
| To my =, t | 


If ever I marry I'll marry for love 

A handſome young men I do prize far abo 
All iebes and treaſure whate er it be 
For a handſome youpgman is delightful to 


Ta o20u mind 


Yaurg maidans all where'er you be 
Pray take my advice and be ful'd by me 
And matry for pleaſure the mant hat you [4 | 
Thea thro* che wide worla with him your 
tore - To your own min 


A handſome young man is all I do crave 
To my own mind. _ 


Ia roving wich bim I can take great deligh 

He cheers me all day and were loving at ni 
Sc I'll travel the world and the <£0amTy ro 

And Fol my love by drum whos 1 ic ſoul, 
o my own wind, | 


All you young men whoretbr you range 1 
1'd have you to call and not to make ira" 
14 have you be loving and always agree | 

Then you may be bappy for 8 me! 
o ycur own mind. 

1 would have you to bring „ 

More ink D un pen 5 8 bp 5 Kt 


And I write over „ 
And overaga n gs h 
9 To your ou mind, - | 15 
1 


"of dew Sau. 


Give me leave 19 ve you dear 
And look not coldly on me my Fried} 
For 1 will watch, love, both late & cal; 
My dearett dear to recommend, 
folly; 2 
Or why fhould 1 fo filly be; 1 
To ſet m oy threw and my affections | 
Upon the map that loves not me. IA 


5 Oh! how I burn 3 I burn like fewel; 15 


The tears they trick)e. and {pi 
While Pm a fighing. he falls a late bing | 
N ag he has g got my poor heart 

1 
Sigi g and moaning ſobbing and groan | 
Sure he's ungrateful in every part. 


Fig bim alone mall * my * art! 


The deen BONNET. 


Am a laſs of ſeventeen, i 


* would in the taſte be ſeen 
Had I but a Straw Bonnet 
when I mention it, I vow, 
mother raves and knits her brow | 
| threatens me you can't tell how, 
About the new Straw Bonnet. 
ſry, ſhe cry'd, are you inclin* EE 
ſhow your. head quite bare behind, I 
ſoon will underſtand your mind, 

And ſee'yoor new Straw Bonnet: 

| ſhould you dare one home to — 


risk lad 
as you 
ring ton 


far abo 
be 
nt ful to 


” Ves, to bel ure, filly clown, ſhe did ery, 


„A, ſtrait, and gueſs what matters mean 8 


— 


Than my flars, I'm no fool yet, —— 85 
; Really not I. 
1 begged her pardon, but hop'd tht ſhe A flag, 
And liften a moment to wha I heul ſay, 1 
It was that I Jov'd her- ſays ſhe Colin, iye, 
I'll hear no more frem you, Sit- Really, not I 
T1] hear, e. 5755 
Dear Sally, ſeys I, why do ye K repeat, 
No, Really, not I p-  wch nonſence as that: 
] beg you would alter to Colin, I love 
No ſhepherd but you by the powers above. 
No ſhepherd, & c. 
1 thea hinted marriage, and aſk'd if for | fr, 


Ss the fire would it flinge an partner ſhe'dbe, and I'd make her my wife 
. plump ſhe gave my Read 4 ding, 35 o this ſhe agreed, and thus d d comply, 
your And cries, There's a Straw ** 5 No Colin I love thee, and will oll. I die. 
55 waiſt is juſt a ſpan i indeed, Now Col n, &. 
note dell faſhions now ſach dolls forbid, The CO M. P A R [ SGN. 
or k rige my boſom cloſe is ; "LEO N pleaſures” s ſmoth wing, ſee how old 
11 have And I bave nd Straw Bonnet. 'S ; time ſteals a way, 
cave t ollopoe, ] have to trail,” © i * Ere love's fatal flame leads the ſhepherds aſtray, 
mille maid ſilks that re bob-tai, My days, O ye ſwains, were a round of delights 
* deli gh what I melt of all bewail, From the cool of the morn to the ſtillneſs of night 
ard The want of a Straw Bongets No care found a place in my cottage or breaft, 
| ax. 10 the girls in Bonnets gay, Bat health and content all the year was my gue 
8 io 6 led each week to ball or play, * Twas then no fair Phillis my heart could en art 
fou what am I now worſe than they, With voice,or with feature, with dreſs,or with al 
I. Only I have no Straw Bonnet. ; So ny] young Cupti_had pointed his dart = 
range I may walk thro? London town, „That I gather'd the ſweets, and mis d of ko 
e iran rifing ſun to going down, 8 ſmart. | 
agree l youth I. meet does on me fro, 1 toy'd for awhile, then I rov'd likes bee, 
yith me Becauſe I have no Straw Bennet, But Rill all my ſong was I'll ever be dee 
| | kt my dame do all ſhe can, » Twas then every object freſh raptures did yield 
 reſolv*d to get a man, If 1 firay'd thro' the burda, or travers a the 
then yr 1˙1¹ oy _ van, | field, ö 
And ſhine in a Straw Bonnet. 2 , 
h dreſs ſo looſe and breaſt ſo bare, Ten thouſand gay fe wes: were di lay a to m 
| [Goin Nw 38 1 * r Aan ſung, I tould lifen all night 
a l 5 
\ | | When crown'd with my Sttaw Bonnet. With my Pao could pipe to the tune of che 
1 dearly -, "Really, not J. And wake to new life em a re ous dream, 
my tric} AST week as I AP d along the gay mead But now fiuce for Hebe is ſeerec I figh, | 
te & ea / With a book i in my hand, eh! open d Alas what à change ! and how wretehed am 13 
d. to: read, 8 Adieu to to the charms of the vel ey and glace, 
ollyz N22 4 began lovely Sally came ty, 5 Thei- ſwerts now all heken,their calours all fades 
Jes Be fairer then Venus apprar's.1 in wy eye. No muſick I find now in Philomei's ſtrein, 
ons Who fairer, Ke. And the brooks o'er the pebbles ug. mut 
me. I- moi ro, fair maiden, I to bar aig fay, in yain. | 
fevel; tha pare to-fat down by me on the green They ſay that ſhe's kind, but no kintagh I fe 
nd (pil - hay? - On others ſhe ſmi es, but tie frowns upon me: 
üghing an wet d me Truely don't think Tn comply Thea teach me, biight Venus, perſuations ſoft 
© heart it dowa with you Colin ous Really not J. Or aid me by reaſon to Yanſort my heart: 
Ces To fic anke 1 To ctewn my de hre, or baniſh my-pain,. 
d groanſſ» Sally, 05 1, do not look at me thus, Oive love to the myMpH, and give, eats to. 
part. jold 1 yo n aud give me à buſs, ſwaig, 
Und, | on Ws 


* 


beat Q | 


—— n 


R ä 
7 be French. K. ing in | the Suds, Come give up America all, 


. I ND did em abuſe a poor king, With the full and quiet poſe 6. 
Did em affront a grand Ley, No longer his merchantmen maul, 
Go, naughty George, naughty king,  Reftore em and own your tr anſere 

Hel beat you quite blacky and bluey. Their laſſes and damage make good, 
Flow dare you provoke the good bil * Miib ample and full reparatic. 
See bow he foam 5 en the effuſion of blood ,, 5 


* , WET "i 


Depredatie is mode him 727 5 Avert the intended moaſye 
Hi, vengeance ſhall reach ye and out ” Loud talkers as ſeldom fund wiſey 
CHO R U S. p Boafling ne er conflitutes merit; 
4 my Leuy, my Lewy, © * Feger and inſolent lies 
my Lewy, my deary, ' mute a deftardly ſpirit. 
Vs fend you Ferdinandy, The language ad vo is d, 


Lewy, all Europe cry ſbamey 
Fo cure you of ever come bert 5. Buy Game ial» . 1 þ | 


155 nauy ſhall feour your Cas, | 
God Neptune is at his ie . — = "reg N with ye 1 


Es tranſports embark wherethey pleaſe f 

Red 5 devour the red Ye Then drink a good health to our Ling 
I Terramites climb from their graues Each ſubject a bumper in 1 handy, 
His nab les wing over to pleaſe ye. Let your loyalty make the-iſle ring, 
ell beat you as rebels and ſlaues, Till it ecchoes thro all Gallig lan 


Aud export your beef, dune, nf To miniſters actiue and wiſe, 


> 


chief. © EF hr b ade mie fragal and aiding} 2 
0 p 
Perforce you ſhall in f to the bf, EE 2 2 defpiſe, 3. 
onſbip the Pope and Pretenay ; a * ions parad = | 

7. late you will find to your cet, 5 
No powers on earth can defendye. 3 The Compar Jn. | 1 8. 
[-up-meagre your holiday fare, EE Myra, ſee the lilly fair, 1 
The bluſhing role juſt newly blown | 
He'll teach you to dance wordy huely Ton viextrity tovely dee, and h 7. < 
Pack Engliſh, meer folly to dare youll find thoſe beauties all your owd « 
* grand monarch who deigns you- But ahl how ſoon their colours fade, 3. 
a trucy. | 3 fie dee 1 decay; . 2 

ms, m 

Aal, foft om: of peace,” for blooming you th 1050 3 10. z 
Madeſt, conſiſtent, and fairy), With virwe then-adorn thy mud, + 
may approves if you pi leaje, that beauty, time can neer cor Irr; 2 


Leave things in the poſture they wert. 75 Tn chat unfacing charms you'll find, 12. 2 
Ty on fine promiſes Lage. | when * x of vv 1575 race. N 
France ef ber honour augiling. | 


1 * N E 1 172 
8 trouble of aint. 1 in i 


1. Once on a time I awalked rats.” 


2. What ſhepherdor nymph of the grove 14. pn in a village a  /eohin Tun: 
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13. Ark if you daack reſt bu faves. 


3. Young Daphne maue Damon @ 


. * dupe to her pride. 
4. Gentle Sailor, oft you told me. 
5. When infancy to manhood grew. 
8. ben = up to London, 525 at - 
fance I came, 
7 One 8 ſo late, 4¹ 1 v. a 


8. 3 "XL. fra the Sea beach came 
. 2 * e eee be 


1 Per bets 47 Balduck 2. f 


needs know the mill. 


jr . Thow rifing Sun e fen ray 
12. 1 Colin protefisy Pm bis To 


and Deſegbt., 


15. | Banifh farrow, drink and 1 num | 


18. Had Neptune, when feſt be 8 took : 


22. All you that are coumted witty, 
23. Ne * wa. 4 yes 1 


oy, 


16. When Maru ber Seurets fhot! . 
un fold. 


17 Fly feiftly ye minutes. 


9 


, charge of the fea. * 


19. . e Ales, by li ut. 
be 4 ad 4 


20. Says Plato why, WY OATS. 
21. Sweet ſoothing hope, whoſe ae, | 


art | 
3% 4 


— 


— 


7 * 4 
2 


a 


O a time I walled forih, 
8 Much like untoa ranger 3 
Ii! undo myſelf alone, 

I thought I was no ſtranger: 
So TM go ſc ek out for a Friend, 

If that I can fidd any 8 
But Icone luded how in the ends 

There is none like Ready Money: _ 5 
Once on a time I tir'd my horſe, 

W hen 1 was on my travel; 
My money being ſpent and cone, 

It gave to me the grave), 
So loud I did for venęeince call, 

For things I wanted many; 
Zut nothing I cou'd obtain at all, 

it hbut the Ready —_— 7 
Now 44th ſhort time I retutn'd gain, . 
Becauſe I was a debtor; 8 

With dre Ken! had bef re, 

For times were growing better 3 
They cal”sd me right honeſt man, 
When I paid them every penny, 


— 


« 


4 
T . 


a 2 x 
%, Fo FR 
Po, > 


1 


: A wry he ſaw my Ready Money, 

I fhould-defirea Miſs, 
cuts there ſo merrty ;_ 
Then in ſhe comes with her fiiks, M 
= And drinks both ſack and che riy : 
Ohe does both hug and kiſs me, 570 

- And dall: me her dear honey; 
80 long as ever ſhe could fee 
1 had plenty of Ready Money. 
S0 let a mon be where he will, 
Or where he has eccaſion, E 
* — 5 8 or country pbee, 5-4 
Or in forme foreign nation. 
He ſhall be reſp: :Qted wefl, 
Where cer he goes by any; 
; he e in pay his ſcore. 
| - Down with the Ready Money.“ 
- So now to conclude and end my Fg, 
I would have you ell be wiry, 
Money is the welcomeft gueſt of all, 
{Therefore be of good _— 
Never be tc free to c H. 
When you are on 2 journey, 
Por rg ou Can obtain at all, 
FR . out t 2 Ready Money As 
2 A New S ON . : 
Hat a ſhepherd or nymph of the grove 
| blame me for edding 1 beat, 
1 05 a Toud as Trove OE Sans 


Race my fe no ys is here, 
N ey ſtiay, 
Kat rea Fs * any . 


_— 


23 43 


Krach Money * 23 uf. EIN] 


: To the foot of yon * bill, 
Or the river that runs by the mul? = 


>>) ' How ſweet was. che thrub from the 5 22 * 


The land'ord he would draw his quarts full, 


a There all that is worthy to prize, 


; d Daphne made Damon a dupe ts her 


* 4 


a. * at 22 * 1 


* 


Her band they wert n e 8 

 *+- She ruPdboth the ſheep and the Tak: 
Can | ever forget how we firay*d, 
2 the bower we had built in the ade, 2 — 


Tess feet by my fide as ſhe-lay, - 1 be. 
And beard the fond fiories 1 told 3, 8 


2 8 Ot the bleeting of lambs from the fold 3 


Hier oft would I ſpy out a harm, 
Which before had b:en hid from my view 2 
TT. while atm was enfolded inarm, 


My lips to her lips how they grew 
How oft the {ſweet conteft would laft, 
*Til: the hour, of retirement and reſt; 3 
What pleaſure and pain each had paſs'd, 
Who longer had lov'd and who beſt, 
No changes of place or of tim, 
I'felt when my fair one was nezr; 


Alke was each weather and clime, 
Nach ſcafon that chequer'd the year 3 | 
In winters rude lap did we freeze; Ca 
Did we melt on the boſom of May ? — 93 
Each morn brought contentment and Ne 
We roſe to work or to play. | 
She was all my fond wiſhes could aſk, + He 
She bad all the kind Gods could i mpart, 1 
She was natures meſt beautiful taſk: Ca: 
The deſpair and the envy of art. . 


In all that is lovely is dreſt; A 
Forſthe graces were throng'd in her eye, 
And the virtues all lodg'd in her breafs 


Thee Yau fer That. 


- 
— 


tide, 
ſigh, and he d form, and he's ooth, » and 
e hed ide: 2 
I wonder the fait do eruel can be, 8 
Hd I been a damiſel 1 A ſure he'd won me. 
But all her return to this amorus chat, 2 


He'd 


Was, Yes to'be.ſure!. and I love You "far 4 FB 


Was, Yes, &c. 
He tole her eyei ſhone more bright than the! 


And faid by ſuch things ai All ſoſt lover fay. 


That paſſion deſpisꝰd would again turn his youth 
And that he ſhould die, which was certainlꝝ tru! 
Yet tho! he fill put on his pleadings fo pat, 


AF was, Yes te be ſure ! and I love You f Tha 


Now finding his courtſhiß was-on a Wealk plan 


He threw of the wee and put on the man; 
od vhile they | ſhelter 


$wore boldly by 1 hed be ** has henna 


they ſat, - 
Cry%, Yes to be fare ! ! and Love You for That. 
But Damon. ſoon: claspꝰd the n faſt in his 
Arme, 
And ſwore chat his flame ſhould be eme 


with her charms 3 


That joy to wound virtue his heart was above, 
(How good we all grow when we're hamper's 1 in 


ove! 
He forc'd her to church, gave her Tit for hae 
Tat, 
And now there? no doubt but he loves her for 
3 That. 


b 


{ Entle ſailor, vit you've told me, 
That you'd never leave your love; 
To your. vows I now muſt hold you, 
Now's the time your truth to p:0ve, 
Whiiſt our Britiſh fleets are guarded, 
Have our Frenchmen brav'd our fleet 
Can a ſailor live upbraided, - | 
Who the French have dard to meet? 
Hear-me, gallant ſailor, hear me, 
Whilſt our country has a foe 
He is mine then come not near me, 
Imuſt weep, but you muſt go. 
Can the ſons of Britain fail her, 
W hilft her daughters prove fo true? 
Their ſoft courzge muſt avail ; 
We loys honeur, leving you 
Tho! the flow: y ſeaſon wooes you, - 
To the peaceful-ſports of May, 


And levers figh fo long to loſe you, = | 


Loveyto glory muſt give way. 


@ ber | Love and honour both invite us, 
8 Blow ye winde, aufpicious blew 3 

„ and Bwery gale will moſt delight us, 

1 8 8 That will waft you to cur foe. 

*% Love and A Faction. 

8 25 HEN infancy to manhood grow, 
Phat. Some beauty touch'd my heart; 
Fa From vein to vein love's lightening few, 

ks Wich painful pleaſing ſmart. 

* My boſorh ſweet content forſeole, 

1 And ſoothꝰd the ſoft deiection; * 

. The melting figh, the ſparkling look, 

— Provꝰd Love and ſweet Aff. tion. 

Ig "Unus'd to arts that win the fair, 

Th 4 Wbat could a ſhepherd do? 

K. plan And to fubmit to fad deſpair, 

Bs Wat not the way to wooe : 


5 7 — told the deateft maid, 
the'd po tag 


3 
[3 1. while round her n 
She frown'g, and] ſtrait flying the place where 


| Peet nr wtf wanted; Lot 


* 


Ot Love aud ſweet Affection. 

A bluſh my Chloeꝰ's cheeks My 
A bivſh deveid of guile; { £8 . 
And wha: from me can you _— 6 art 

She anſwer'd with a ſmi]=? N79 
How many nymphs have been betray's, wrt] AN 
Thro*wantof calmperſe@ion; ®  — 3 
Then don't my peace of mind invade, © +} 
With Love and ſweet Affection. 1 
ir maid, cry d, miſtruſt me not, 15 
In wedioek's bands let's join, n 
y kids, my k ine, my herds, my goats, 
My Far itſelf is thine; 
To church I led the biooming fair, 
For Hymen's ſoft protection; . 
And now. life's deareſt joys we ſhare, © © 


_ 


With Love and ſweet Affection. — 2 
" Ano LOY E Sings 
Hen firſt up to London for BEIT 


1 came; 


| : 1 kxed my eyes upon a comely young ad "EM 
She was handſome, ſhe was like:y, the was pros: 


per and tall, 


She was conſtant, true-hearted, "twas the beſt 


of all. 


One Monday going on Hhipboard, and Turltay | 


ſail'd away 


Where the drums they ſhall beat, 3nd the muſicle 
ſhall play. 


1 Moſt of how are married, which griev's we 


full ſore, 


For to think | muft leave the man I adore, 


Some will marry for riches, ſome will 
for gain, 

Some willfmarryfcr gold a proud: bree aan 

But to marry for love and trac amour all alone, 

Were I think it's high time to equal my own. + 

With my jacketand trouſers Il freely puton 

1 will paſs for your brother, a jolly young man 


And amongft our bold commanders my * i 


will do, 
Will you let me go with you,. Lore, to.you 1 
will prove true... | 
If I go on ſh p- board cho love and 1 
He ſhall want for no bedding tha t. money can b 


1 8 walk en weten, and guard you from 
de, 


Win Fog ot me 20 with you, love ? No, my 


Then in ſome loneloms aupiary will Teas 


my life, | 
be a-wi 7 
ut conftant ts heartes to my 1 . 


Tor ru — marriv n er len 


w 


2 


1 Faibful 120 r R g. 

NE eyening ſo late as I walked along, 
Des by a river, I heard a fine fong, 

From a beautiſul nne, whole voice was ſo 


clear, 
O how happy could I be, was my true love here. 
g near, to a tree that was green, 


— 


I drew ſome 

O the leaves they did ſhade me, I could not be 
feen 3 

But ſtill all her cry was, My dear come AWAY 

It is for your ſweet company that 1 do ſtay. 

I had * long there, fore this young man 


e by 
"ce red roſes, and his pretty | 


With his gre 
WY 4 blac Jer 
hs Feds ee, her true love was 
by her ſat down. 
a e Tere. ber 


| . 
Pra Joye ſ — 


Har cal laur went om ber, ill N bake 
ent d with love's paſſion, fo great Fs 


” was I TS eſs, or queen of the crown; 


122 r 1 love 
NO olctering beams were aft 
Philopter ang dhe re. *4 conſtant and true. 
Kan eli A the Fajel's Side, 
by of to diffant Realms he 2 * 
Is "IU tbitik of u' faithful Ego, | 751 
. we pris 1d 72 3 and 25 255 


ne with aer of king George's 
to the powers above, 
ith joy and content 
W W e e 
'd hand and heart, and to church 
| $9 abey join TED , 
Sweet ANNY. 
3 geg 8 fra” the Sea. S geh came, 
8 ig H-art at Home, - 
| 122 d June Are 2 the Fide : 

5 TA be true as be bas been | 
NA each 4 3 around bim dirongs, 
Laird, I mt yellow 

"© Ie in 251 ik tempted * 
e y away, 
% 7 1p a A. 2 Ge 


is, 


Neart ther Day, 
e e. 


* ſe leerer fing yo . 


| Away ! away! we've cromm'd the 


de Huniſman's Cali invites ye all, 


Without all diline tion promiſcouſly . go. 


p Tis not ſor the bak of the drink, 8 
But the nuch greater part, you may lay | 
Go to ke and admire the lest Lak of þ ty 


For the Man of 


THY 


Fe der — be trauhled- 
To ee bis Friend bis Love ray? | 
Dear Songs and Voices all are væin, 


© While JaMmy's Notes do faithful fow, 1 
To lim my Heart ſhall true remain, 
III keep it for my Jexmy ob! 


Blow afl > Winds round Jamar! s Head, 
guard, ye Waves be cabs and fill, 

ic beats {Sails with Breezes ſpread, 3 

And do not all my Pletſure feill : 
De w hog 1 V ſhort way be bis Stay, | 

in bright Silver ſhine, 
ru til er my Heart for another Day, 
_ Since Jana way again be wing, 


A- Hunting Song, 
FLEE away s we ve crown'd the Day 
We've Pts Af the Day! 5 
Day! 


The Hounds are waiting for their ws 


in. The Hunt ſman Call inuites ye all, 
Come in, come in, — While ye mays 
Come in, come in, Boys, zubile ye may. 
The j Jol Hera, the rely Morn, the roſy M on, 
The jolly Horn, the roſy Morn, | 
With Harmony of deep-mouth'd Bounds ; | 
Theſe, theſe, my Bgys, are heavenly J | 
The Horn ſhall be the Keeper's Fee, | 
And let bim take; je nor 12 3 . 

71 y ry 


The Grave ard Sa s 7 
Henan ſdain dle wear- t h. lers. 


e Laſs of the Mil. | 

7 HO has ber been t Baldock muſt | 
N 2 or: kaow the N 1 
the ſign of the horſe, at the foot of the 


the flown 


with the grarg and the a 
and the ras * 


The' chither a multitude daily 


air; 


what you vill, 


the Mili. 


this mill 50 a davghee el 


fo fair, - 


.- * With fo pleaſing 8 Maps, and te vinnigg 25 


an air 


Thar once 0a why der dien hank V fe fire. 
2 


3 4 


— 


Are ſwore the was Venus Juſt i 


5 


the youog are all Cinitzeo quite tho 
oh the heart. 


go. 
- 


\ 


or the f* 


ay ſay | 
8p a Ka whoſe {mg Ray, 
Laſs of 


1 * * 


e 


wughter 

innig a e ＋ plays, 
nd for ever 

; uk iſe ode wtherd cnt theo os Torah 


A 


— 


Poking again I perceiv*d my miſtake ; My Bliſs too long, my Bride af * > 


e nothing but virtue and modeſty fill +, 
more elegant looks of the Laſs of the . Storms, nor Night, ſhall keep me dere. 
Ill. 


| 2 mould be her, withont ſtuey ing 


. 2 ao hide my fre e 7 


17 7 


n the flood. 


enus, tho” fair, has the looks of a rate: ren. al 1 1. z Ls 


For Stre gth with Steel ꝛvhat can comparel | 
| Oh! Love has ſtronger Fes ers far? | 

Molly, for that is the name of the 4 Bolte of Steel ber Limbs confin'd, . | 
ut cruel Lowe will chain the Mind. SAVES [fs 


P e joy of each neighbouring ſwain, 8 No t: then rplex thy Breaft f, | 5 | 


care: When Thoughts tormonts, the Firſt are 


to the aged im- . nad io go, His Death to fla 
3 can warmth ged i padre part ” 


theys ftole 4 as the poets all ſay, 
nliven the maſs whish bg mode of 


Polly been with him the beams of 
yd him the trouble of robbiag the 
the Goddeſſes three for the apple to 
ſe me their Paris, if Poly ſtood by 


he Goddeſſes might trudge to heaven 


hout it. 


ſays my friend. dhe? your theme is 
ine, 


rruce 80 your mule, and be- with 


Nb g h nexyyou, a bumpe 1 thecm fi) 
FN al all drink g healck to the Laſs of 


it 1 |hoheld this dear Labs of che 


ne'er be at quiets bat do what I will 
day's and all night, L ſigh, and 


Hi 
die if I have not this Laſs of the 


Gentle JESSE, 
to Aich by Maſter T 


T. Arne. 


tes my Hair is rural 
thy Mifls, aud clear the Sits, | 
ing my Ne te my Exe. * 
1 eo my Daa to view, LY 
Pine-Tree's vp. Buaghy 


ond. yo. e — 


| * 
2 


F þ es ö L 
ent te 
fore, 


heard 


- 
, 
8 e — 
. * 


They bluſh'd, and in langnagę I ne er 
Bp ara of love, and ſome pain that br 


Bat what was bis meaning 
Niet alas? my poor beart Felt 
„ VEE r : 
Fach morning the jeſſamine, violet, and roſe, 
. meywithevery ſw2:t pover that grows 


He flep'd me and beg'd me a mon 
F 3s. 4 5 a 3 


J 


1 know met Tow, 


Tweetefs and gayeſt be picks from the reſt, 


Aua begs we to wear the fine things in my raf 


f 


Met in 4 village a ſwain tothey day, . > 


And welcame up the jocu 


| The dear 


— 


— 
4 


Ti Wine (bat baniſhes all out Serrow ; 


Then who wou'd omic (© pleaſing 2 TMP 
TieWine*sſwee' en Society eaſer Ancicl + 
; < Ex : 41 3 ' : It 
ER IL 3 Ie 80 r 
The HAPPY COUPLE, AN 
Surg by Miſs Falkner, at Marybone-Ga 
| hi 


Wie Morn her Sweets ſhall firſt u 
And paint the fleecy Clouds with @ 
On tufted Green, O! let me 


a, 
: Day. 
Wak'd by the gemle Voice of Love, 
my Fair, ariſe and prove, | 
Delights fond Lovers know, 
The beſt of Bleſſinge here below, 


To fome tlexr River's verdant Side, 
Do thou my happy FootReps guide; 
In concert with the purling Stream, 
We'll fing, and Love ſhall be the Then 
£'cr ay afſumes her gloomy Re ign, 
engthen '0'er the Flas | 


yn * 


When Shadows 1 . 
We'l{ to the Myrtle Grove repair, * 
For Pexce and Pleaſure waits ug there. N! 
The layghing, Ced there kecps bis Cie. 
Aud Miele Loves Loren — | h 
Around the winning Graces wait, Wil 
And calm Con tentment guards che Sea en 
There loft in E xtafies of Joy, Pot 
While tendereft Scenes our Though 's enÞſut r 


We'll bleſs the H: urs aur Loves begun 


: | 3 c 80 
Tze happy Moment made us one. ro: 
. 2 Wh , 1 
| REELS. OT (HE SRO Ns + | te 
'' ©» ff favourite Song,” in Com S 
8 2 118 * > . rl 
* Pa ye minutes, Peri 

'til Comus receives ben 

The name leſs ſoft tranſports th 

that beauty cad gits. Piri 

The poof Ps frolick joys, — 
let Him teach her to proye, 

* And te in return 2 

Yield the raptures of love. . - n 

k * Fe AY 3 u 

Without love and wine, de 


vit and beauty are van 
* Pow's aud grandeur inſipid, 
and riches @ pain. 
grows dark as the gtd ve: 
Love and wine give, ye. GodF. 


er take back what ve ,,j?q fo 
K 5 I: : », Hs a SST L * 


- 


re .  Neptune's.Miftakes .\2- is offer was martiage, Feould not fay no, 
4210 \D Ne N ben fiſt de took charge Pray which of you all would not have dong fo 
Anki of the Tea. 44 s the ivy about the wide oak doth entwins, 


er F. e, or at le f been bas merry as * e 8 — he, thou muſt do when * L 

| thought better on t, and inſtead of his thou'rt mine: . 1 | 

New pave 11d the valt ocean with generous But he preſt me fill cloſer, and cry'd, My dear, 

ne-Ga wine, 4 S 2 4 Ih Lo 5 2.4 * 25 N ad > o. ;* % 4 | 8 | 8 x | | 
2:6 fill'd the vaſt cceanwith generous Alas gentle Johnny, ſweet Johnny, I ſay d, | 

Fran 2 — à the a cce al . wa Remember your promiſe: not to hurt a poor maid 

with ir irofficking would have been then on C onfider my virtue, and pray let me go, 

5 N But he kiſs'd me fill warmer, and cry'd, My 

3 e ke of good liquor as well as fer gain; dear No. | . 5 

Ws ir then of tempeſt, or denget of fink ing, I ever did think him as mild as a dove, : I 

„ Pes re er dero nthat always are di king How weak is the heart that gives ſan@ion ; 

Ws Þ bot thirfly fun would drive with more „re | 

jo. bar, 26 4 of} 5 Ys 3 ET I'S, bard that to morrow{to church he will yo | 

ide, in the evening of ſuch a'repaſt: + He ſhall ne er get me out again till he does ſo- 

e; [hho he'd got tipſy, vod ibave taken | 55 2 LA T O's Advice. 

m. his na, „ „„ „„ „ „As Plato, why ſhould man be van? 

Thenf/0»b'e the pleaſure in Tbetiss lap. Since bounteous heaven hath made him 

Re ign, Ihe torc: of his rays, and thus beatel wid Rest; . 39 

e Plan wie MES 88 Why looks he with infolent diſdain 

„ bow glo i0 fly Phoebus would ſhine, On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or flate ? 

here. aft exhaitarions he'd draw up on high: Can coſtly robes, or beds of down, + a 

2 bis Cie e the poor earth as it wanted ſupply. Or all the gems that deck the ale, — 


happy us mortals when beſt with rain Can all the glories of a crown, 
l our velleis-and to fill them zin; Give health or caſe the brow of care? ? 
ea the tegeat that has ne era dim, The ſcepter d king, the burthen'd flave,  — 
jump in the rer and drink likes fiſh, he humble and the havghty die: 


= 
* 
1 


cs e mirth and rontentment on £1619 bio? The rich, the poor, the baſe, the brav, 
; begunſſ® gretes aprince, dancing af er bis plow In duſt without diſtinction lie : © + 
e. Pros of the air, as they play on :be wing Go ſearch the tombs where monarch's 8 


they but fip, ou d e e nal ing. Who onee the greateft titles wore, 
flars who think don't to di ioking 1 Their wealth and glory is bereft, WORE | 

- CLCE, . And all their hemours are no more. 
friſk and r:jo ce at the furre ofthe wintz go flies the metcor-thro* the Kies, „ 
crrily twink ing, would ſoon let us know And ſpreads along a-gelded . IONS 
cy verea þ ppyips mertak tel: W. When ſhot 'tis gone, its beauty 1 


„ Th ten ce c ſe bat had verenjoy'd Piſſolvas to common air gn. 
Fei fill rivar, our fancy ve er cle) r So tis with us, my jevial fouls, +> 

I ben on Neptune when twas in hispower Let friendſhip reiga while here we fuß, 
3 like a fool. ſuch a F.rtunate hour, | Let's crown our joys with flowing bowls, _ * 


| The DUE 871 Q N. 85 3 © When'Jove he calls we muſt G . | 

oem inn d; 5 , Se faotbing Lt yp 

5 4 | pP y 4 | ; C * 8 . 1 ' , * I 
Put wich Johnny to vonder hege row, Sung by Mr.. Paſſereney in the Fairly 5 


ich of ou And which of you all, é Oper. 
I rey would not have done ſo ? 2 3 ſoothing hope, whoſe magic ak 
Mx. bim he ſaid to the coppice I'd ftray, . © Transforms our sight te d + 
5 ther me violets and bloom of the May; Diſpel. the clouds that wrap my heart, |} © 


kid me ſo ſweetly I could not but ge, With thy enlivening car I 
hich of you all, pray, bad anfwer's him Thus when the sky with. noxious fen 

No? 7 Has Drewodkerd ae TIER: 
foot of widh Welling oak we reclin'd, The fun' darts forth his piereiu Bum 


Non his es While he wifper'd his mind; Cad makes all aatute nfs 


%. 


er 


& £3 if 
| e of die nn 22 
' LL you that ar Fan, : Dor wy C . ; 


of 3k Of courage A. lee, Sir, The; „ oben nature er 15 
"Teap wp 10 2 City l And a "things Hfe ant joy ; 
Aud ſet all ata A ia vogar, &, "2 19 7 e Strefw n's 
| = 4 3 2 ” ry coy. _ 
o frwngger and cant, 4 BRoows 4, Thou cru! jon 
Look Harp if you for pon . Diſaain my heart has fret l. a 
Lone 1 few Way Iv "ach M B. pole, ard lit nit in deſpair, 
* fill you Rare, uon my word be did. 
ex ou are @ man of Faſhion. How ſad, bow ftnitont was 10 
When you baus lived in My prite h , 
And the world begins to dexbt yr, 5 i ba cd. «#9 75, 
m bring bar fender, 708 75 to eue I us'd to 
| Tor dunjters come about 3 * . 
Fu feu/ thay A. breed wexation, That in the grove lay bia, 
Fi Bade no more to ſay but take #5 When thoughtleſs there 1 breath 
| and wuny 7 Don my word 1 did. —.— } 
And off like ® an of Paſbion, ' bnown 
| Then rat into the country, Mo > 2 5 77 n 
e ee proceeding, With vager fu the put ö 
dert among lle gentry Aud mot my raftur'd fight. 


And boaſt of your bioth ans V l 
Ad JE tate; you” ur ger am. He ,, 


8 a. odd confidl eration, © * Fa 
e «> ©" AG | bot wr ator ir ide 
A 1 be cry 4. whoſe eyer ta 
Den all ger a ts 5 ns (at foul with j joy o er fees" 1 
75 live an idle 1 57 41 me} proforeybe roſe. 
And und bay va e ; IM 
h there uccred; | 
2 mer ions Thy Ce ee, me again, 
. 9 "Upen ny ee did & 
obere, While bluſbis eri 4er mt 
And then you're a Mar of Nbion. „MV 1 he pre 
OD eat, a, my Cle } 
Be + 8 9 . 
8 4a like Strephon Ab o that lo ſo ave 
— 1 tu mt fo ear, BY» The fhupherd could have c 
Fes 0, the liws-long day, = Perbiigry0u'think'Þ beld'm 
n, bit pipe te beur. i, &c; . 
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ENNY 


1 PE A R 


1. in — for paſt Sth. 
2. Sweet ſummer is coming the peach- 
tres in bloom. 

3. Pup about the bniſt glaſs, 

4. Down in ya 

_ pretty dam 

5. Toung Jockey bor lar d me a twelve 

month I wow. 

6. Drink to me only with thine. 

| 7 Hage, hafte, Phillis, haſte, be." 
$. Ariſe ſweet Me fenger of the morn 

9 4 youth adarn d with cry art. 

Po. In vain Philander, at my feet. 

1. Vins makes 2 and . 

leads on. 
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\ Choice Collection of Favourite oN G8. js 
| | Containing 


is 
untry there le a 
40. 


21. Nymphs and ſbepherut come ce. 


E WREN 


SE... 


Fe 


ol 


12. Celia, TIES? Ho laid. 
bene er I meet my my Celia's eyes. 
Joe when he ſaxv my Fanny faces. 
. Oh! let unreſer d me declare 


16. When here Lucinda firſt we n 


18. Says Damen to Phillis ſuppoſe 1 
' fond Eyes. © 5 


8 E' ry mortal ſome favs rite le. 5 I 


fare purſues. 
20. Free from notice and from frife, 


22. There was a zovial Beggar. 
23+ Ae oft you OLE 2 


a c 


: Prod e Sold in Aldermary-Church-Yaxd Bow Lane, & 
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Come Roger aud Nel. — 


; 
— 
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ROY 
rn 
«The / P 2 2 R F 4 Bly hence, O falſe Sylran, to Mira the gay, 


| pennance for paſt folly, * T0 her repeat all the fine things that you ay; 
A Pigzin blyth and Jelly, © With joy the may hear you, and lift to your lay, 
Dwern foe to melancholly, 1 For love like to life, is with you but A day. 
Went out ſtrange lands to ſes : 3 - al Ss Y L VA N. 
With ſchollop lace his hat brim'd, nn MLM Unjuſtly, dear Cynthia, your Sylvan you bath 
A {crip and ftaff, and band trim d. Peesntinve ftill conſtant, doth Cynthia the fame , 
As well as might ſoit a P itgrim, © > Tho" to Dorilas? cottage yout flocks did once fire; 
Begging for charity, Ws the ſheep then in Raul; * Cynttya, 
With feet unſhod he traces, „ | 
O'er billt, and wilds, and chaces, «age 0 YN A 4. A. n 
And ſundry dilmal-places, Accuſe me not Sylvan,” nor firive'to beguile, 
In hopes ſome roof ta ſe : With a frown I demand itg and baniſh a ſmile, 
But when he look d and ſaw no To Ida's ſweet mountains your flocks you may lead 
Kind of hut or place to go to, With Mira who credits whatever you plead. 
Was e er ptor Pilgrim plagued ſo, oF N 
Begging for charity. Ly Not fo my dear Cynthia, with you I will ſtay 
At length when moſt dejected RES . to all pleaſure and brighten dhe day: "i 
Kind heaven when leaſt expe Wich the anthappy *. Sylvan emais, 
A virgin's ftep directed teen _— have me and rid me of Pain, | 


ence come you, Sit, 79 by YN T H 1 A. 


Full many + a weary mile, ſweet, Then ie de happy the' ſetters remain, 


eee foot, III free. you from b adage,but not from your 
Will you be my help- mate, 8 y 8e, Y 


| chain ; 
Begging for charity. ' -+ Then bere i is my hand to the church lead theway 
With chearful voice and accent, Bas eafy and chearful, I'll ever obey. 
Says ſhe, I fear you're half ſpent, 2 C 2 ee ee 
- But what Ifay is well meant, Dome, come, al! ye ** with. your ſhop» 
*Come lodge this night with me; F herds repatc 
That favour means exceſſive. _ With garlands of myrile to crown the fond pair :, 
$ Don't ſpeak on't, Sir, whilſt you We, May happineſs grow as cur years doth increaſe, 
If ought I have or can give, And Hymen ſupply us with plenty and peace, 
| I give it for charity, 3 * 
My tenememt is little. Ls The Drinking PARSON. 
I fear it is $00-brittle, | — 285 USH about the ih: glaſs, 1 prociairn | kim 
It will fit, you, to a tittle, | | | an Als, t 
in at once puſh'd he, . That at carey of the world can repine 3 


I have travel & chr town and cies. Our ſorrow'to drown. and di 

Always in ſearch of pity, | Jove ſent ue, Jove ſent us yice of the vine 

I never found room ſo beettey, mY Tis but this all ſecta, trus friendſhip protects, 
Nor ſo much charity. A And irradiates the lamp «f the clay: 

Nin night's I lay in clover, This che Parſon's looks teach, tho againſt it 

'So well L pleaſed the lover, 4 they preach, 

She theught it too ſoon over, Bio regard them, regard them K who phaſes Ifay, 
And will you go ? fays the, / Tis not long apo, fince a Vicar 1 Rοο/)] 


But pentle” Pilgrim ſhould you Wc - But whoſe name it were ungolsly to teil, 
Return, *1' m face 1 would dn, Round the bottle and bowl” fat with many a 
As much as, woman could: _ .- 7 : \ gcodfoul,. ©. | 
In ſkewing my chatity. - Full of glee till dia dong went the eus 
Ss I LVAN and C VET a Then AVE es and et eer Will _ackup 
C I muſt go or the Church will complaia. 
IWEET ſummer is comming, the ped Tut e on t think. me rude, I ſwan by 
-— —wee'y in bloom, Prieſthood, 


The laybock*s artay'd for its 8 150 come III juſt reach and be with you again. 
mY Repu: ae your Hains uſual wy S9 the Parſon went ſtrait, tho he iagger'di in gait 
fent; be m_ ile aber a —_ Wh | his ſermon | in memory's large cheſt; ; 


31 


f tunes n a 


gat 


b 31 


To the pulpit he roſe and ſoon fel} in a doſe, | Her neck is Hke the ſwak Aer ſhe firs 
And roar'd Excellent wine, I proteſt, A: te deep, | 

The whole congregation, in great conftermmtion The time is coming, and von i it will be, | 
Left the Church, with a ſigh at the cauſe, When I will enjoy my love and ſhe will enj | 

But the Clerk more devout, cr es Sir, Sir Her breath is Ike violets, her eyes TT 
they ie all out ; | ſloes, 8 
O then #1] them up again, my brave boys. Her fkin is Flr fairer than the lilty that grows, 

Tho' in law tis deſigu d Juſtice ill ſhall be blind If her friends would be contented, tos ther Ws U 


Ve. ſbe II peep ii Self intereſt but call; go, | 
And Pm certain-you would with a hoglhhead Make me an anſwer love, ſay Aye or No... 
that's geod, en 
Be has merry as the beſt of them all. 2 Bold 7 OC XK E * | 
I was ot e of the gueſt at a man gone to reſt, oe Jcckey has teazd me a twelve» 
And ſa d, Fels de ſe, is it ſo: month and more, 


Cry's the fi ſt oft jur. and damn. di ke a fury NUM bolder he's grown than was mortal before; g 
Sir, nct your fe low, I'd have you to know, Hewbiſpers'fuch things that ne-virgia ſhould hear | 
once kept a Rind Miſs, and ſurpriz d her 10 bliſs And he preſſes my hand with a warmth I can't 
With a Quaker, a cuckoldy knave; 7 bear. | 
Why how now; you falſe punk * my With ſtories of love * weuld often my r 
my dear, I was drunk: Vet his eye ſpeaks a temper to miſchief inclin'd ; 
As ſhe reaſ-n'd ſo well, 1 forgave,” But I vow I won't truſt him one moment alone, 
If w d:1nkbe a fault, for ſo we arc caughty | For when'er he grows rude, oh! Vl. bid kim 
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And old Noah would tipple, they ſy; be gone, 
Then we gather from hene“, - al Worten OrRHbabur and truth Fax 2 ward . he Ki 
of ſenſe, | All his actions declare he makes virtue a 30 
Sould be ſons of ode Nosh, bert. Bat he'll find his miflake, if he ventures to try, 
I f P11 yield t 4 11 
Sen: 0 E DRI 1 een 


Own in yon Geary” there es a pretty No ereature beſide him ſuch 1 dare take 
dame. Fet the handſome the witty, he quits for mylake 
She's caWa-ſwoet Polly atways by her name: But how can T think that he likes me the beſt - 
Her cheeks are like chetries, her ps arefikefdew Ot how can I love him who. breaks al my reſt 
There's none'in this world Ivan tancy but you. Then Jockey refrain nor be fooliſh again. 
How can a be conſtant or eaſy in ind _Leaſt yon loſe the fond heart you. wiſh. to obtains 
To leave Polly my fancy, my jewel b2þi Change your behaviour, to-church,chule to tzoz 
In go to the mais ocean, and ſail it al TY Mogi you what's paſt, and never by © No, 
Unleſs my dear Pally proyes eouſſant and * 


If I had a thoufan unds laid up in tore Diss 75. Thirfj ; A Poor ſy: 


I'd give it to Poll Jas much more: ; 
a - Fnet, and catch her in a Dur to me only with thine. —— 


I's throw . and Twill pledge with mine; 


{nar 
And bring home my Polly I vow an declare, Or leavye a kiſs but in dhe cup, 


* 4 


*.% 
* — 


If a fimerman Cown by yonder tides © and 'n by look for 9 
\nd Polly à ſamlon ſwimming by my. ide, The thirſt which in my ſoul does Ai, 

I's throw out my net and catch her ina ſnare, doos as k a 27 divine; N 1g; i re, 1 
ind bring home my Polly, Ivo and gechre, Vos might 1 of Jove's nectar lips ++ 4 
If you did .ſee-Polly going to the fait, I-wou'd.not change for Thin. 

She's the peafl of the country I vow and declirez® © 8 3 
ith her ted roſe cheslel and her golden hair, 1 ſent thee late a roſy wreat ASS. 


here? a none in this world can with her compare not ſo muc h 1 thee > > f 1 
My loxe ie far ſweeter then the Iuks when, And giving it a hope that there 1 


they fing, It cod not wither'd be. 
Or the pleaſant fect” birds that the dummer But oy thereon didfl only badbe. * 
forth brings: Maw” and feat it back to me; 


J die for fl. ſake if ſhe don t N ms elf bi 


The tower, that Fader not fairer then, the . n it log 71 elle, 1 
Iz t e e | r 
My love's] W's pen 


— 


* 


* G 


5 1 


tf 1 D 1 ALOGVURE. - Te the Wos . art de Cupid ſo talk ' 
1 by * Lowe and Mi, Sieverſors af there 
» + Vaexhall. With Joy rn away avd put an endo all foo 


- (f 
288 nage, Pla, bade, n. theFirſt | EINER SY en Woods Wy c 


of M. Till che Prieft 3 f © N 
. Uoldinches fing, to the Woods let's Aer 0 * N BY 225 you 2 
Ye Nymphe, S. 
W. "pick the pale Primfoſe, then art not He. Ye Swain ſhould 1 faix ones | 
my Den, | deaf t fill, 
- Bviefonieihing te to whiſper atone fn your Tar, You mull 2 me ſoft Chain, then they'll | 1 
Tve ſomethirg to whilper, Ste. E where you will, 
* 2 me fon Swain, it has aften Ton muſt-weer the ſoft Chain, Gs. A 
een fa | | 
"The. Wood 18 Sasser a Maigen fur ready, 1 4 4 Freut 4 0 N G. 
Aber d eld Gipſey one Bay I eſpy'3, «ng at Vauxhall by Mr. Lows, de. 
1 4 85 feared pl 8 it fome- | RISE ſweet Meſſenger of the Morn; Tm 
_— With thy mild B-ams this tle $/orn 2 
- Wig me ſhun the thi. k Woad. S . - »» - Fog tongs She. herds ſpart and play, ; 
He, Tit all a mere Fable, there's nothing Tis this ſhall be 2 Holidey. 
"wo fright, The Nymph be like bla ing Morn, 


There Muck all Day, and bos pedres acN;phe, Thet.paiiy-lighrens o'er the Dawn; 
$64 Noone ny = dur CupitbeFeve me is chete, zeh Washer like the Zun be gay; 
iat an Urchin you 8 can t ſear, 52 frolick out this Holidty. 
E id's an Urchin, &. The Morn appears 2 roſy he w, 
Abe: — alli could 0? Ws N * che Peeps over 32 Euſtern blus. 


my ION —— 2 IE * 
5 r at Se v. gw many + Holiday. T 

proves Gp New'S © N * " A: 
Por pray what is Live? is 2 Pain withoutT.ove, | Youth adore; avith e Pb At 


42 —— — the Roſe y zo? ung Je aunri and avin rhe coldeſt bear 
Then quick!y comply,leſ yougie an oldMaid,” Io fecret mine pe 
den ere . The morning bud Hy aireft 
Sv. By Language 5 anfol, 710 Daphne The wernol oak thaPfiraiteft grow: 
8 ns Von, 
; "Thus counted, the Welded, warrck'd aud un- His # ace and 4. e refty 
dane; 2 movirg ons he told his tall, 


ne 4 5 and "I oy Thut — the iow ry year, | | 
4 yn Bran = f 10 2 ws, Ib thonder he could charm With ea/, 


mm chere not I'm Fairbleſrane ſea hy; M bem happy nature form'd.to pleaſe ; F 


W f fl 
— N eee 15 N dam lowe had made ſincert,. 


lad you % Pleaſure untaſted be ure, #t morn be Tf mr——f ought and f 


WO And make you myBuide,rana Mortaldomore, The fatal c heard big few, | 
| —/ And make, fes. ” And fax theizears 1 feed; im. 
=_ 4 2 ” once 1 cmp}y 7 or 1, bannt Tears that muſt ever full: 


3 N 


eee is Chuck With iry ay? wo ſighs the 1 3 
| ” 4 * e rie jor ch hf N 8 


. 
p . 8 4 


Ye Sons 
Thule Bleſhnge of Nature and 5 of Bol gbte : 


Ah! ceaſe to call 155 paſſeon love, 
v hoſe end is to betray; © 

Too ſoon ſhould I comply, you'd prova 

What ſenſual vows your ardour move, 
and your affection ſway. . 


And when, to all m my fondneſs blind, 
you'd ohace me from your breaſts = 
deluded wretch!' where could | find 


That calm content, that peace of mind, 


which I before poſſeſs? d. 
The Charms of beauty aud Wins, 


Seng by Ar. Heemekirk. 
1 Wine makes gay, and Beauty leads 


dis nta z. tis Beauty, * tis Beauty leads en 


And with Pleaſure, wich Pleaſure, with Plen- 


ſure hall erw, 


Tis Beauty leads on and with Pleaſure mak 
crowns +« 


Tie * kling Cantpalygn hal! beighten ous 


Joy 
And & the Rapture: of Phitlis that never con 
eh W 3 I 


Tis zhe {parkliog Champaign ſhall Leighton 


r JOY, 
And the Reptures, and the Kaptores, 
and che Raptures of Philiis that never ens 
41 %ÿ. 


In M-ith fl Dehght we'll f:olick and play, 


And joxial. and W we“ drink all me Day; 
* Bacctus Cupid we'tl frolick and 


Yo. 
Vick Che Cheeks. red 1 Roſes or Flowers in May 
Tie the. ſparkling Champaign, &.. 
of & dull Gare, its When ang Wine, 


o * they were given to ſoc h the aul 


Mind, 
T. e disk nnd be edeerful, give Grief to 
the Wird | 
to Celts. 


. Damon | 
= ELIA, this md Damen (rid, _ 
; See here 4 molfy Carpet 1 
nd. then her lard be p eſt d. 
nd then her Henn le freie d, 


Free from the W-rle%-cnquiting Eye, 


Hete Turks, my. Fsir, nv bu 
"ie look'd r 4 * W | 


ee 


yd 


Ard is there then uo help, (hs ſaid; 


The Sliepherd Imil'd, and had; * 


Wd farced: with u Fin '4Barprize, 
While Fl-afure 0 kl. 


Sure Daman does not mean? 
Sure Damien does not mran? 
A thoufard render Oaths he fore 

His Love ſhould never end, 

His Love ſhould never end: 
He call'd an all the Low'rs above; 
None heard her but the God of ee, 
And he, and he, was Dawos's Friend - 


oy 


By Damon thus to be 2 8 
| Then bung her Mesa, | 
Then hung her Head, and blu 
Damon! . yet be £00 


She fwh'd, Me . 
Sbe 1 ery Ps: ab boch g. 


MUTUAL 1er. 
Sung by Mr. Lowe, at Vauzhal- dene, 


Hene'es I meet my Celia's — 
Sweet Rapture in my 
My Feet forget to move: ER 
S'e too reclizes her lovely Head, 
Soft Bluſhes o'er her ©» vera 
Sure, this is mutual Love! 
My beating Het is wrapp'd in Bliſs 


Whene'cr I teal « tender Kiſa g 25 


Ben-atk the fil at Grove; * 
She Reives to frown, and gun — 
Yet Angers dwells not in hes ys. 
ute, this is mutual Lo !? 
And once, oh, onee! the desen M8, 
As on ber Breaſt my Hand was laid, 

Some ſccrer Impulſe drove: | 
Me, me, her gentle Arms cateſg'd, 

Ang to her Boſum clofcly-prefs'd. ..: 
Sure, this was mutual Love! | 
Tranſpurted with let blooming Charms = 
A fol D. lice my — Warm, 

Forbidden Joys — | 
Trembling, for 7 — 


in her Eee 


. wen. 


- 4 


tiſo, 
LY 4 * Ml 


"Me Sighs are hopeleſs, 


| Forgot the * 8 Race, « } 


And felt at lofi beloy'd,. 


And felt at laſt he lid: 4 


Thea to the God of ſoft Behr, l 


His Spit he thus addreleid: 
Fans, love with mutual ue. 
'© couch her tencler Breaſl, 
O touch, her tender Breaſt. | 
Cupid eriet, 
7 oy Vd che Miid-befo 25 bh 


| > What! rival me —the Power replies, 6 


Whom Gods and Men addote: 


zaſlg'd the Bolt, he ſhook the Sprint 2 
ir” bm Impeki⸗! Throne; | 2 
While:C# #pil Wav'd his roſy Wings, © | 


And 1 17's Breath Wau gone, G 
*And"in's Breath was gone. 


O'er Earth and Sea che Godhead flew, 5 


. 


# 


| Yegpanlttls; virgins-of the-plain, 


For &er my paſſion go arraĩ gn. 


af 
y 


My T 


But Ri no ſhelter found ; 
For as ne fled his Dangers EY 


Py. Lightning flaſh'd arouud: n 8 


"his trembling Pear 10pel's, 


yes; 


7” 4 


Bis Night to Fanny's F, 


Where twppy;fafc, and pleard be 4wet 1, 


Nor minds his native Skies, 
Nor — 2 kis native Skies. 


A New Song. | 
VE me: unreſery'd, declare 
he dictate of my breaſt ; 
hyrfis reigas unrival'd chere, 
An ver welcome gueſt. 


No more our ſprite ly nymphs 1 meet, 


but ſeek the lonsly groove; 
J bere, Ughing to myſelf, repeat TY 

lome tender tale Uf loycy - | - 
When abſent from my long ing bel. 


| he is my conſtant theme; | " 
His Madowyiform appears 57 night, : 


and ſapesithe morning dream. 
deem not my words too free; 


vou mut hare lov'd like me. 


HARVEST Howe. 
Surg by Ms. Lowe in Hartequio Lor:erer, 
\OME Royer aad Nell, 
Come Simkin and 00, 
Each 1 N55 with his Laſs hither come: ey 
With Singing ind Dancing, Sand 
In Pleaſur E advancing, 03 font 
Ts celebrate Harveſt Hoss. 
CH RU, 6. 
"77g Ceres bids. play and keep Holiday, 5 
To cslebrats Harveſt Hh, 


Hart. Home, Harveſt Home, 5 15 


- To celebrate Harveſi Home. 


Our Labour is oer, 

Our Batu in full Store, . 
Now ſwell with rich Gifts of the Fang: a 
Let each Man then take, a 885 

For che Prong and the Rake, 
His Can and his Laſs in his Hand. 

| Chorus. For Ceres bids play, bre: * 

No Courtiers can he f 
$0 happy as We, 

In lIanocence, Paſtime, and Mirth 

Whilſt thus we cacouſe, * 5 
"As Wich Our, Sweetheart or Spovle.. 
And DRE ver the Fruits of the Earth | 


The Arth Denia. 


WAYS Damon to Phillis, ſuppoſe: my fond 


Reveal with what Arder 1 glow. ſires 
; Reveal with what Ardor 1glws 
well what if they do 95 there's no harm 
ſüure ſne cries, 
I can bur deny you Vodice; - 706 nee, 
I can but deny v0. volr Knorr. 5 


Soppoſe I could ask from thoſe Lips A: 
445 {weet Kiſs, - 1 


Say, would you the Fardur bellows. 
Lorg bleſs me, e. me, nat a Quel 


©: tiom is this? 1 
1 can but deny you You „ RY "EFF 


© 8 
2 1 97 4 


Suppoſe, not contented I tif * ſor more 
For Pleaſure From Liewfith will brow. . 


Suppoſe *what.you -i he fe p # 
can but deny you you" nw” bre 


Come then, my dear Lewes. to «bg Mops | 


let's x repair, FA 
Cry'd Damon, and offer d tos ba 


No, with a bluſb-anſwer44 Mate 


1 cud net deny you * now. 


nd the | 
om noi 


ran 


ſh-n my 
1d there 
ben thi 


ea ple: 
lopaſtin 
n be eq 
ben the 
nd Ibru 


Their Je 


with 
tain d 


my do 


ly panie 


we they 
Than a. 


| 


ith hea! 


led. for 
y confo1 


five £ 


\ 
fol he 


tures be 

5 { 
kind 
len Bloc 


f 
envy tl 
ven at n 
| — 


OY 


I gbeoting Song. | + Bing think er uh her bau co geh find. 


apart, 
vy mortal ſome fav rite thi fare pus PR For my friends to oblige is theprice of my- * 
Some to White's run for plays, ſome. to Thus the vices of the town and its folliesT hun 
Batſon's for news: And my pleaſure confinsto my dog and wy gon” 
tarch Shuters droll phiz others thun er ap- R U.R U-L** BIB * 
pauſ, Ree from notice and from ſtrife, a. 
nd ſome tr iflers delight to hear Nichol's noi ſe Ia a ſweet country life, 3 


vt ſuch idle amuſements I carefully ſhun, I cvu'd chaſe for-to ſpend all my, Gays 3 "I "%EL 
nd my pleaſure confine to my dog any my gun Where, innocence reigns, GIL 
on as Phebus had finiſh'd his ſummer career, Flocks over whe plains wad nnd 
nd his warning aid ble the hufbandman' 3 And birds ſweetly ens the 10. . 
So contented they live, e YEA 


ben Ab 3 and Nell have enjoy'd Har- What} 010 they receive, : | Þ 
veſt Home, Tho' nothing but ground for theie oy 
nd the labours all o'er, at leiſure to roam 2 © * Juſt before the ſweet cat. * 
om noiſe of the Town and its follys I run; 80 deVightful the pot, * 
J range O er the field with my dog and my Where the jeſſamin prows by the your! 
gu n. Farly thy riſe, - . 


ben my pointers all round me feadily ſtand, Tranſp:rted with joys " 
nd there's not a dog ſtirs but the dog I command So contented their days pass along | i 
ben the covey he ſprings, and I 1 down And if juſtly conbin'd, SRL CLOS 


my bird, With a true hearted mird. E hay * | 
e a pleaſure no paſtime befide c. can afford, Io a wife whom all virtue belong. N 
lopaſtime, no pleaſure none under the ſun, Th?! homely. their food, | 3 
n be equal to mine with my dog and my gun, 1 heir appetites good 6 4 «7 


ben the coveys Ive thind to the woods I repair Blooming health on their e to ae 4 
id bruſh thro? the thickets devoid of all fear Neither envy nor pride, 


N 
Their 1 exerciſe freely my levelling kill, - With then can reſide, FP PET. 
with pheaſants and woodcocks my bag of- But happineſs mine through the Near. = 
ten fill; At ſun going down, N | 

tia death whe e 1 kad them they ſeldom Their work being done 5 

| can ſhun, They're the hoppieſt people on earth: 1 "\ ft 
my dogs are fo ſhure, and fo fetal my gun. By the oak on the green Ta 

j panielsne'er babble, they re unter command Each coup le is ſeen, n 4 3K 


we they range at a diſtance, and ſome hunt With innocence pafimeandmin IP 


at band; When harveſt is done, | + 8 
ſhah a woodcnck they«floſh, or: a pheaſant | With a formal old ſong, +» 190 nan L 
they ſpring, ® The jolly farmer among all the u e a 
ith heart Chearing notes how they make the Who will laugh drink and x * 
woods ring: This is our holiday, | * O 1 


bed for muſic let fribbles to Renslänkh run, With ale and good beer of th. WY 

y confort?s a chorus of dogs and a gun. Let the ſtateſman deſire 5 

ile 4 Runt oler the brown ruſſet hills and the Who at court doth aſpire, : 
vales, For his country's good let it be * 8 9 

fol health I ſecure, breathing untainted Truth, Juſtice and nn 2 42 e 

gales, — la the hs always fit; | 59 

atures beauties Iview, and contemplate their, And times willmend 2 you! Ae. 5 


; ſource 1 
kind providence ſees in its minuteſt courſe Yimphs and / epherds come 3 
jen Bloods, Bucks and Spouters enjoy all Wanton in the faveets: An. 
their fun, rip it &er the flow? ry aun, 


lnvy them not while Tie dogs and a gun. on 5 
len at night we chat over the fat of the day Want as the bounding fans. 7 


Nera 
a d ſoolis Frolict, buxom, blzth, und 7 at 
3 * the * my Conques ' d ſpoils Wen. = Pep re, cart „ 


2 \ 


HERE was @ jovial beggar, { de beg for myſelf. 


With ever Man 4 £00 1 1 is band Havenet Frenchmen brav'dour ftet. 
And a Tench upon his knee, Can a ſailor live upbraided, 


e 


— Ls 
v _ 


The Bargars Chorus. But now great Jove be prailtd, 


He bad « worden leg; Within a hollow tree oP, 
Lame from bis cradle, I five, and pay wo rent, 
Hind fornd for 0 beg. Providence provides ſor me, 

And [xd — we will go, well go, And I am well content. 

| . go, Of all oecupations _ 958 

Aud a-begging we will go. A beggar is the beſt; _ - 

A bag for my 0at-meal, For when he it a-wear y 

Another A my / = He lays bim down te reſt. 
A little pair of crulins I fear na plots nor treaſon; 

To ſee how 1 can balb. 2 135 K. e 5 
A bag for my bra, Then who would be 4 kinz | 

And another for my cheeſe I ben @ bezgar lives ſo well T 
A Little dog to follow me, | | 

mp gather what I leeſe. The Gentle SAILOR. 
A bag for my *ukeat, W Entle Sailor, oft you've told me, 

And another for my rye, yg That you'd never leave your 
of little battle by my ſide, lee; oh 

ob drink u I am ay. To yorr vows I now muſt held you ; 
To Pimlico we'll go, ow's the time your truth to prove. 
Whore we will merry be, ¶hilſt our Britiſh flects are guarded, 


res when. we are diſpoſed Mi ft the French have dar d i 
' - We tumble on the groſs JJ aber os fone 
' With a long patch d coat Har me, gallant ſailor, hear me 
Jo hide a prefty loſs WE l hills our country has a foe, 
| Seven years I ſerv He is mins; then come not near me 
My old maſt h JU GS 1mft weep, but ya muſt g. 
He faught we to beg Can the ſons of Britain fail her, 
__ . When Lu. but 4 thild.  _ Fhilſt her daughters prove ſo true 
I bad the pretty knack - Thar 17 courage mf avail har : 
For to wheedle and te cry. Me love honour, loving you. 
By young and by old Tho the flow'ry feaſan wooe's you, 
_ Mach pitied was I. To the peaceful ſports. of May, 
Fetberleſs and motherl:/7 And levers ſigh, ſo long to loſe you, 
Still war my complaint, Love to glory muſt give way. 
And none that ever ſaw me Love and honour bath invite us, 
Bu took me for a ſaint. | Blow ye winds, auſpicious blow ; 
I begged for my mafler, Every gale will moſt delight us, 
„ u gef ban fore of pelf; Dat will waſtus to our ſot. 


